the lesson Elle had taught her.    She dressed now with taste afl$
restraint.
But Julia was not happy. She was bored. Another year gone and
where was she? She wished she had accepted Bob Spencer's invitation
instead of Ronald De Laney's. Earlier in the evening she had decided
that Ronald was not only unimportant; he was also dull. Nice-looking
and well-groomed, of course, but he took too many trips outside. His
furtive drinking made her sick, principally because he could not hold
his liquor. He had nothing to talk about but himself, and that soon
palled with another egotist like Julia. He danced like a lumbering
truck and her slippers were wholly ruined. '
When she sank into bed that night, Julia marked down New
Year's Eve, 1932, as a total loss in her calendar.
For James the year that followed was one of such financial stress
that even he was forced to take notice. Fees lagged; cases were in-
frequent. His routine tax business alone kept his head above water.
He borrowed money from Kit to pay the taxes on his house. This was
his first big surrender to Mary's nagging. It irked his spirit and made
him unwontedly ill-natured.
" I hate to do this, Kit. Lord, how I hate it. We're already in your
debt in every possible way. But if you can spare the money, it's
easier to take it from you than from anyone. I could take the
remainder of Raleigh's money to tide me over^ but that belongs to
Jimmy. He still has another year at college, you know." '                *
"You needn't apologize, James. You know damn well I'm glad
to loan it to you."
"I'll give you the house as collateral------"
" Like hell you will! " Kit roared. " Your word is good enough
for me. I'll get the money from the bank to-morrow."
"Thanks, Kit. I'll have the note ready for you. I don't know
where we Livingstons would be without you. Curing our ills. Giving
us your companionship. Starting Gabrielle with Dumas. Now this.
Really, we owe you a lot."
James opened the liquor-cabinet and poured Kit a whisky and soda;
then a double for himself. A staunch friend, Kit. Never by so mucli
as a glance had he shown that he thought James might cut down on
this expensive indulgence of his.
" I suppose every man goes through life with some particular-noose
around his neck," said James. " But money's always been mine. I
can't make it or keep it, as father did, or great-grandfather either.
They had the knack. It's been left out of me." He tossed his liquor
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